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CHAPTER L

I believe that the last story that I told
you, my friends, was about how I received
at the bidding of the emperor the cross for
valor which I had, if I may be allowed to
say so, so long deserved. Here upon the
lapel of my coat you may see the ribbon,
but the medal itself I keep in a leathern
pouch at home, and I never venture to
take it out unless one of the modern peace
generals, or some foreigner of distinction
who finds himself in our little town, takes
advantage of the orportunity to pay his
respects to the well-known Brigadier
Gerard. Then I place it upon my breast,
and I give my mustache the old Marengo
twist which brIngs a gray point into either
eye. Yet. with It all. I fear that neither
they, nor you, either, my friends, will ever

realize the man that I was. You know me

only as a civilian-with an air and manner,
it is true-but still merely es a civilian.
Had you seen me as I stood in the doorway
of the inn at Alamo on the first day of
July in the year 1410 you would then have
kncwn what the hussar may attain to.

For a month I had lingered in that ac-

cursed village, and all cn account of a

lance thrust in my ankle, which made it
impossible for me to put my foot to the
ground. There were three of us at first-
old Bouvet of the hussars, Jacques Reg-
nier of the cuirassiers and a funny little
voltigeur captain whose name I forget-but
they all got well and hurried on to the

"It is I who can help you."
front, while I sat gnawing my fingers and
tearing my hair, and even, as I must con-
fess, weeping from time to time as I
thought of my hussars and the deplorable
condition in which they must find them-
selves when deprived of their colonel. I
was not a brigadier yet, you understand,
although I already carried myself like one.
But I was the youngest colonel in: the
whole service, and my regiment was wife
and children to me. It went to my heart
that they should be bereaved. It is true
that Villaret, the senior major, was an ex-
cellent soldier, but still even among the
best there are degrees of merit.
Ah. that happy July day of which I

speak when first I limped to the door and
stood in the golden Spanish sunshine! It
was but the evening before that I had
heard from the regiment. They were at
Pastores, on the other side of the mqun-
tains, face to face with the English-not
forty miles from me by road. But how was
T to get to them? The same thrust which
had pierced my ankleihad slain my charg-
er. I took advice from Gomez, the land-
lord, and from an old priest who had slept
that night In the inn, but neither of them
could do more than assure me that there
was not so much as a colt left upon the
whole country side. The landlord would
not hear of my crossing the mountains
without an escort, for he assured me that
El Cuchillo. the Spanish guerrilla chief.was
out that way with his band, and that it
meant a death by torture to fall into his
hands, The old priest observed, however,
that he did not think a French hussar
would be deterred by that, and if I had had
any doubts they would, of course, have
been decided by his remark.
But a horse! How was I to get one? I

was standing in the docrway plotting and
planning when I heard the clink of shoes,
and looking up I saw a great bearded man
with a blue cloak frogged acrass In mil-
itary fashion coming toward me. He was
riding a big black horse with one white
stocking on his near foreleg.
"Hullo, comrade!" said I, as he came up

to me.
"Hullo!" said he.
"I am Col. Gerard of the hussars," said

I. "I have lain here wounded for a month
and I am now ready to rejoin my regiment
at Pastores.."
"I am M. Vidal of the commissariat," he

answered, "and I am myself upon my way
to Pastores. I should be glad to have your
company, colonel, for I hear that the
mountains are far from safe."
"Alas!" said I, "I have no horse. But if

you will sell me yours I will promise that
an escort of hussars shall be sent back for
you."
He would not hear of it, and it was in

vairk that the landlord told him dreadful
stories of the doings of El Cuchillo, and
that I pointed out the duty which he owed
the army and to the country. He would
not even argue, but called loudly for a cup
of wine. I craftily asked him to dismount
and to drink with me, but he must have
seen something In my face, for he shook
his head, and then as I approached him
with some thought of .seizing him by the
leg he jerked his heels into his horse's
flanks and was off In a cloud of dust.
My faith, It was enough to make a man

mad to see this fellow riding away so gaily
to join his beef barrels and his brandy
casks, and then to think of my five hundred
beautiful hussars without their leader. I
was gazing after him with bitter thoughts
in my mind when who should touch me on
the elbow but the little priest whom I have
mentioned.-

"It is I who can help you," said he. "I
am myself traveling south."

I put my arms about him and as my
ankle gave way at the same moment we
ifearly rolled upon the ground together.

Then He Sereamed Horribly.

"Get me to Pastores," I cried, "and- you
shall hive a rosary of golden headls." I
had taken one from the conv.ent of Sniritu
Sancto. It shows how necesasary it is to
take what you can when you -ire upon a
campaign,ard how the nmost unlikely things
may become useful.
"I will take you," said he, in very ex-

cellent French, "not because I hope for any
reward, but because it is my way always
to do what I can to serve my countrymen.
and that Is why I am so beloved wl'rever
I go." With that he led me down to the
villege to an old cowhouse, in which we
found a tumble-down sort of diligence sueh
as they used to run early In this century
between some of our more remote villag-e.
There were three old mules, too. nor- of
which were strong enough to carry a man,
but together they might drawv the con'.h.
The ight of their gaunt ribs and A.ivimi
legs gave me more delight than the whi,.

emperor which'I have seen in their stalls
at Fontainebleau. In ten minutes the owner
was harnessing them into the coach, with
no very goad will, however, for he was in
mortal dread of this terrible Cuchillo. It
was only hy promising him riches in this
world, while tle priest threatened him with
damnation in the next, that we at last got
him safely i.pon the box with the reins be-
tween his firgers. Then he was in such a
hurry to get off. out of fear lest we should
find ourselves in the dark in the passes,
that he hardly gave me time to renew my
vows to the innkeeper's daughter. I can-
rct at this moment recall her name, but
we wept together as we parted, and I can
remember that she was a very beautiful
woman. You will understand, my friends,
that when a man like me, who has fought
the men and kissed the women in fourteen
separate kingdoms, gives a word of praise
to the one or the other it has a little mean-
ing of its own.
The little priest had seemed a trifle grave

when we kissed good-bye, but he soor
proved himself the best of companions ir
the diligence. All the way he amused me
with tales of his little parish up in the
mountains, and I in my turn told him
stories about the camp, but my faith I had
to pick my steps, for when I said a word
too much he would fidget in his seat, and
his face would show the pain that I had
given him. And, of course, it is not the
act of a gentleman to talk in anything but
a proper manner to a religious man,
though with all the care in the world one'-
wcrds may get out of hand sometimes. He
bad come from the north of Spain, as he
told me. and was going to see his mother
in a village of Estremadura. and as he
spoke about her little peasant home, and
her joy in seeing him, it brought my
mother so vividly to my thoughts-that the
tears started to my eyes. In his simplicity
he showed me the little gifts which he was
taking to her, and so kindly was his man-
ner that I could readily believe him when
he said that he was loved wherever he
went. He .examined my own uniform with
as much curiosity as a child, admiring the
plume of my busby and passing' his fingers
through the sable with which my dolman
was trimmed. He drew my sword, too,
and then, when I told him how manynren I had cut down with it, and set my
fingers on the notch made by the shoulder
bone of the Russian emperor's aid-de-
camp, he shuddered and placed the weapon
ur-der the leathern cushion. declaring that
it made him sick to look at it.
Well, we had been rolling and creaking

on our way whilst this talk had been going
fcrward, and as we reached the base of
the mountains we could hear the rumbling
of cannon far away upon the right. This
ceme from Messena, who was, as I knew,
besieging Cindad Rodrigo. There was
nothing I should have wished better than
to have gone straight to him, for he was
the best Jew that I have heard of since
Joshua's time, and if you are in sight of
his beaky nose and bold, black eyes, you
are not likely to miss much of what is go-ing on. Still, a siege is alhays a poor sort
of a pick-and-shovel business, and there
were better prospects with my hussars in
fr ont of the English. Every mile that
passed my heart grew lighter and lighter,
until I found miself shouting and singingLe a young ensign fresh from Saint Cyr,just to think of seeing all my fine horses
and my gallant fellows once more.
As we penetrated the mountains the road

grew rougher and the pass more savage.
At first we met a few muleteers, but now
the whole country seemed deserted, which
is not to be wondered at when you think
tkat the French, the English and the
guerrillas had each in turn had command
over it. So bleak and wild was it, one
great brown wrinkled cliff succeeding an-
other, 'and the pass growing narrower and
narrower, that I ceased to look out, but
sat in silence, thinking of this and that,
of women whom I had loved and of horses
which I had handled. I was suddenly
brought back from my dreams, however,
by observing the difficulties of my com-
panion, who was trying with a sort of
bradawl, which he had drawn out, to bore
a hole through the leathern strap which
held up his water flask. As he worked
with twitching fingers the strap escaped
his grasp and the wooden bottle fell at myfeet. I stooped to pick it up, and as I did
so the priest- silently leaped upon myshoulders and drove his bradawl into my
eye.
My friends, I am, as you know, a man

steeled to face every danger.' When one
has served from the siege of Genoa to that
last fatal day of Waterloo, and has had
the special medal, which I keep at home in
a leathern pounch, one can afford to con-

Turning Upon Me They Brandished
Their Knives.

feses when one is frIghtened. It may con-
sole some of you when your own nerves
play you tricks to remembe, that you have
heard even me, Brigadier Gerard, say that I
have been scared, And besides my terror
at this horrible attack, and the maddening
pain of my wound, there was a suddens
feeling of loathing such as you might feel
were some filthy tarantula to strike its
fangs into you. I clutched the creature ini
both hands and hurling him Onto the floor
of the coach I stamped on him with my
heavy boots. He had drawn a pistol fromt
the front of his soutane, hut I .kicked it
cut of his hand, and again I fell with my
knees on his chest, Then for the first time
he screamed horribly, while I, half blinded,
felt about for the sword which he had so
cunningly concealed. My hand had just
lighted upon it. and I was dashing the
blood from my face to see where he lay
that I might transfix him, when the whole
coach turned over upon its side, and my
weapon was jerked Out of my grasp by the
shock, Before I could recover myself the
door was burst open and I was dragged by
the heels onto the road.

CHAPTER II.
But even as I n-as torn out onto the flint

stones and realized that thirty ruffians
were standing around me, I was filled with
joy. for my pelisse had been pulled over
my head in the struggle and was covering
one of rmy eyes, and it was with my wound-
ed eye that I was seeing this band of brig-
ands. You see for yourself by this pucker
and scar how the thin blade passed be-
tween socket and ball, but it was only at
that moment when I was dragged from the
coach that I understood that my sight was
not gone forever. The creature's intention,
doubtless, was to drive it through my brains
and, indeed, he loosened some portion of
the inner bone of my head, so that I after-
ward had more trouble from that wound
than from any one of the seventeen which
I have received.
They dragged me out, these sons of dogs,with curses and execrations, beating me

waith their fists and kicking me as I lay
tipon the ground. I had frequently oh-
served that the mountaineers- wore cloth
swvathed round their feet. but never did I
linngine that I should have so much cause
tc be thankful for it. Presently, seeing the
blood1 upon my head. &nd that I lay quiet,
they thought that I was unconscious,
whcreas I was storing every ugly face
among them in my memory, so that
might see them all safely hanged if ever
moy chance came around. Brawny rascals
they were, with yellow handkerchiefs round
their heads, and great red sashes stuffed
with weapons. They had rolled two great
rocks across the path, where it took s
short turn, and it was these which had
torn off one of the wheels of the coach and

priest so cleverly and had told me so much
of his parish and his mother, he, of course,
had known where the ambuscade was laid,
and attempted to put me beyond all resist-
ance at the moment when we reached it.

I cannot tell you how frantic their rage
was when they drew him out of the coach
and saw the state to which I had reduced
him. If he had not got all his deserts he
had at least something as a souvenir of
his meeting with Etienne Gerard, for his
legs dangled aimlessly about, and though
the upper part of his body was convulsed
with rage and pain he sat straight down
upon his feet when they tried to set him
upright. But all the time his two little
black eyes, which had seemed so kindly
and so innocent in the coach, were glaring
at me like a wounded cat, and he spat
and spat and spat in my direction. My
faith, when the wretches jerked me onto
my feet again, and when I was dragged
off up one of the mountain paths, I under-
steod that a time was coming when I was
to need all my courage and resource. My
enemy was carried upon the shoulders of
the men behind me, and I could hear his
hissing and reviling, first in one ear and
then in the other, as I was hurried up the
winding track.

I suppose that it must have been an hour
that we ascended, and what, with my
wounded- ankle and the pain from my eye
and the fear lest this wound should have
spoiled my good looks, I have made ne
journey to which I look back with less
pleasure. I have never been a good climber
at any time, but it is astonishing what you
can do, even with a stiff ankle, when you
have a copper-colored brigand at each
elbow and a nine-inch blade within touch
of your whiskers. We came at last to s
place where the path wound over a ridge
and descended upon the-other side through
thick pine trees into a valley which opened
to the south. In time of peace I have lit-

"He wax not dead when we buried
him."

tle doubt that the villians were all smug-
glers and that these were the secret paths
by which they crossed the Portuguese
frontier. There were maLy mule tracks,
and once I was surprised to see the marks
of a large horse where a stream had soft-
ened the track. These were explained upon
reaching a place where there was a clear-
ing in the firwood. I saw the animal itself
haltered to a fallen tree. My eyes hardly
rested upon it when I recognized the great
black limbs and the white near the foreleg.
It was the very horse which I had begged
for in the morning.
What then had become of Commissariat

Vidal? Was it possible that there was
another Frenchman in as perilous a plight
as myself? The thought had hardly enter-
ed my head when our party stopped and
one of them uttered a peculiar cry. It was
answered from among the brambles which
lined the base of a cliff at one side of the
clearing, and an instant later ten or a
dozen more brigands came out from among
them and the two parties greeted each
other. The newcomers surrendered my
friend of the bradawl with cries of grief
and sympathy, and then, turning upon me,
they brandished -their knives and howled
at me. like the gang of assassins that they
were. So frantic were their gestures that
I was convinced that my end had come,
and was just bracing myself to meet it in
a manner which should be worthy of my
past reputation when one of them gave an
order, and I was dragged roughly across
the little glade to the brambles from which
this new band had emerged.
A narrow pathway led through them to a

deep grotto in the side of the cliff. The
sun was already setting outside and in the
cave itself it would have been quite dark
but for a pair of torches which blazed
from a socket on either side. Between them
there was sitting at a rude table a very
singular-looking person, whom I saw in-
stantly, from the respect with which the
others addressed him, could be none other
than the brigand chief who had received,
on account of his dreadful character, the
sinister name of El Cuchillo. The man
whom I had injured had been darried in
and placed upon the top of a barrel, his
helpless legs dangling about in front of
him and his cat's eyes still darting glances
of hatred at me. I understood from the
snatches of talk which I could follow be-
tween the. chief and him that he was the
lieutenant of the band, and that part of
his duties was to lie in wait, with his
smooth tongue and his peaceful garb, for
travelers like myself. When I thought of
how many gallant officers may have been
lured to their death by this monster of
hypocrisy it gave me a glow of pleasure to
think that I had brought his villainies to
an end--though I feared it would be at
the cost of a life which neither the em-
peror nor the army could well spare.
As the Injured man, still supported on the

barrel by two comrades, was explainingin Spanish all that had befallen him. I was
held by several of the villains in front of
the table at which the chief was seated,
and had an excellent opportunity of obs-
serving him. I have seldom seen any man
who was less like my idea of a brigand,
and especially of a brigand with such a
reputation that in a land of cruelty he
had earned so dark a nickname. His face
was bluff, and broad and bland, with ruddycheeks and comfortable little tufts of side
whiskers, which gave him the appearanceof a well-to-do grocer of the Rue St. An-
toine. He had not any of those flaringsashes or gleaming weapons whioh distin-
guished his followers, but, on the contrary,he wore a good broadcloth coat like a
respectable father of a family, and save
his brown leggings there was nothing to
Indicate a life among the mountains. His
surroundings, too, corresponded with him-
self, and beside his snuff box upon thetable there stood a great brown book~whichs
looked like a commercial ledger. Many
other books were ranged along a plank
between two powder casks, and there was
a great litter of papers, some of which had
verses scribbled upon them. All thisI
took in while he, leaning Indolently back in
his chair, was listening to the report of
his lieutenant. Having heard everything
he ordered the cripple to be carried out
again,and I was left with only three guards
waiting to hear my fate. He took up his
pen, and, tapping his forehead with the
handle of it. he pursed up his lips and
looked out of the corner of his eyes at the
roof of the grotto.
"I suppose," said he at last, speaking

very excellent French, "that you are not

"Col.'Girared shall have a death o1
his own!"

able to suggest a rhyme for the word Co-
vilha."'
I answered that my acquaintance withs

the Spanish language was so limited thai
I was unable to oblige him.

"It is a very rich language," said he,
"but less prolific in rhymes than either
the German or the English. That is why
our best work has been done In blank~
verse, a form of literature which, as I
n~eed not remind a Frenchman, is capabe
of reaching great heights. But I fear that
such subjects are somewhat outside the
range of a bussar."
I was about to answer'that if they were

good enough for a guerrilla they could not
be too much for the light cavalry, but he
was already stooping over his half-finished
verse. Presently he threw down the pen
with an exclamation of satisfaction and
declaimed a few lines, whicli drew a cry
of approval from the three ruffians who

young girl who receives her first compli-
ment.
"The critics are In my favor, it appears."

said he. "We amuse purselves in our long
evenings by singing r own ballads, you
understand; I ha+e some little facility in
that direction, an& I to not at all despair
of seeing some ofimy lpoor efforts in print
before long, and 14ith 'Madrid' upon the
title page, too. But lie must get back to
business. May I Ask What your name is?"
"Etienne Gerard? I

"Rank?"
"Colonel." e-

"Corps?"
'"The third hussql-s.w
"You are young far-* colonel."
"My career has beeid an eventful one."
"Tut, that makesit-the sadder," said he,

with his bland smile.I made no answer to that, but I tried to
show him by my headng that I was ready
for the very worsVwich could befall me.
"By the way, I rather fancy that we

have had some of y9ur corps here," said
he, turnigg over the pages of his big brown
register. "We en eavor to keep a record
of our operations.' Heire is a heading under
June 24. Have fod not a young officer
named Soubiron, a tall, slight youth with
light hair?"
"Certainly."
"I see that we buried him upon that

date."
"Poor lad!" I cried. "And how did he

die?"
"We buried him."
"But before you buried him?"
"You misunderstand, colonel; he was not

dead before we buried him."

CHAPTER III.
"You buried him alive?" For a moment

I was too stunned to act. Then I hurled
myself upon the man, as he sat, with that
placid smile of his upon his lips, and I
would have torn his throat out had the
three watchers not dragged me away from
him. Again and again I made for him,
panting and cursing, shaking off this man
and that, straining and wrenching, but
never quite free. At last, with my jacket
nearly torn off my back and the blood
dripping from my wrists, I was hauled
backward in the bight of a rope and cords
passed around my ankles and my arms.
"You sleek hound," I cried. "If ever I

have you at my sword's point I will teach
you to maltreat one of my lads. You will
find, you bloodthirsty beast, that my em-
peror has long arms, and, though you lie
here like a rat in its hole, the time will
come whan he will tear you out of It,
and you and your vermin will perish to-
gether." My faith, I have a rough side to
my tongue, and there was not a hard word
that I had learned in fourteen campaigns
which I did not let fly at him, but he sat
with the handle of his pen tapping against
his forehead and his eyes squinting up at
the roof as if he had conceived the idea of
some new stanza. It was this occupation
of his which showed me how I might get
my point into him. "You spawn." said I,
"you think that you are safe here, but
your life may be as short as that of your
absurd verses, and God knows it could not
be shorter than that."
Oh, you should have seen him -bound

from his chair when I had said the words.
This vile monster, who dispensed death
and torture as a grocer serves out figs,
had one raw nerve which I could prod at
pleasure. His face now grew livid and
those little bourgeois side whiskers quiv-
ered and thrilled with his passion.
"Very good, colonel. You have said

enough," he cried, in a choking voice. "You
say that you have had a very distinguish-
ed career; I promise you also a very dis-
tinguished ending. Col. Etienne Gerard of
the third hussars shall have a death of
his own."
"And I only beg," said I, "that you do

not commemorate it in verse." I had one
or two other little ironies to utter, but he
cut me short with a furious gesture, which
caused my three guards to drag me from
the cave.
Our interview, which I have told you as

nearly as I can 'remember it, must have
lasted some time, fri it was quite dark
when we came out, ano the moon was shin-
ing very clearly In the heavens. The brig-
ands had lidhted- a gthat fire of the dried
branches of the 'Br t'ees; not, of course,
for warmth, since the night was already
very sultry, but to coo their evening meal.
A huge copper pot Hung over the blaze,
and the rascals *ere lying all around in
the yellow glare, so that the scene looked
like one, of thole *btures which Junot
stole out of Madrid. There 'are some sol-
diers who profest to-'care nothing for art
and the like, but I hate always been drawn
toward It myself, in Which respect I show
my good taste and se breeding. I remem-
ber, for example tnkt when they were
selling the plundeitafter the fall of Danzig I
bought a very fi6e VIeture called "NymphsSurprised in a W1nd," and I carried it with
me through two campaigns until my eharg-
er had the misfortuna.o put his hoof
through it.
I only tell you this, however, to show

you that I was never a mere -rough sol-
dier, like Rapp or Lefebvre. As I lay
In that brigands' camp I had little time
or inclination to think about such mat-
ters. They had thrown me down un-
der a tree, -the three villaind squatting
round and -smoking their cigarettes within
hand's touch of me. What to do I could
not imagine. In my whole career I do not
suppose that I have ten times 'been in as
hopeless a situation. "But courage,"
thought I, "courage, my brave boy, you
were not made a colonel of hussars at
twenty-eight because you could dance a
cotillon. You are a picked man, Etienne,
a man who has come through more than
200 affairs, and this little one is surely
not going to be the last." I began eagerly
to glance about for some chance to escape,and as I did so I saw something which
filled me with great astonishment.
I have already told you that a large fire

was burning in the center of the glade.What with its glare and what with the
mconlight, everything Was as clear as pos-sible. On the other side of the glade there
was a. single tall fir tree, which attracted
my attention because its trunk and lower
branches were discolored, as if a largefire had recently been lit underneath it. A
clump of bushes grew In front of it which
concealed the base. Well, as I looked to-
ward it I was surprised to see projectingabove the bush, and fast'ened apparently to
the tree, a pair of fine riding boots, with
the toes upward. At first I thought they
were tied there, but as I looked harder I
saw that they were secured by a greatnail, which was hammered through the
foot of each. And then suddenly, with a
thrill of horror, I understood that they
were not empty boots, and, moving my
head a little to the right, I was able to see
who it was that had been fastened there
and why a fire had been lit beneath the
tree. It is not pleasant to speak er think
of horrors, my friends, and I do not wish
to give any of you bad dreams tonight, but
I cannot take you among the Spanish guer-
rillas without showing you what kind of
men they were and the sort of warfare
that they waged. I will only say that I
understood why Monsieur Vidal's horse was
waiting masterless in the grove, and that
I hoped that he had met his terrible fate
with sprightliness and courage, as a good
Frenchman ought.
It iras not a very cheering sight for me,

as you can imagine. When I had been
with their chief in the grotto I had been so
carried away by my rage at the cruel death'
of young Soubiron, who was one of the
brightest lads who ever threw his thigh
over a charger, that I had never given a
thought to my, own position. Perhaps it
would have been more politic had I spoken
the ruffian fair, but it was too Isate now.
The cork was drawn and I must drain the
wine. Besides, if the harmiess commis-
sariat man was put to such a death, what
hope was there for mne, who had snapped
the spine of their lieutenant? No, I was
doomed in any c6.e, so it was as well, per-
haps, that I shoidd have put the best face
on the matter. T'his lpeast could bear wit-
ness that Etienne Gerard had died as he
had lived, and tha~t one prisoner at least had
not quailed before him. I lay there think-
irng of the various girls who would mourn
for me, and of my dear old mother, and of
the deplorable Ini tpat I should be both
to my regiment .ad to the emperor, and I
am not ashamed to -confess to you that I
shed tears as I tD ig*lit of the general con-
sternation whic y .premature end would
give rise to. 12 D
But all the tiq I was' taking the very

keenest notice o' everything which might
possibly help m& I am not a man who
would lie like a sick horse waiting for the
farriar sergeant and the pole ax. First I
would give a little tug at my ankle cords,
and then another at those that were
around my wrists, and all the time I was
trying to loosen them I was peering around
to see if I could find something which was
in my favor. There was one thing which
uas very evident. A hussar is but half
formed without a horse, and there was my
other half quietly grazing within thirty
yards of mue. Then I observed yet another
thing. -The path by which we had come
over the mountains was so steep that a
horse could only be led across it slowly and
with difficulty, but in the other direction
the ground appeared. to be more open, and
to lead straight down into a gently sloping
valley. Had I hut my feet in yonder ,tir-
rups and my saber in my hand, a single
bold dash might take me out of the power
of these vermin of the- rocks.

I was still thinking it over and strain-
log with my wrists and my ankles when

after some talk with his lieutenant, who
lay groaning near the fire, they both nod-
ded their heads and looked across at me.
He then said some few words to the band.
who clapped their hands and laughed up-
roariously. Things looked ominous, and I
was delighted to feel that my hands were
so far free that I could easily slip them
through the cords If I wished. But with
my ankles I feared that I could do noth-
ing, for when I strained It brought such
pain Into my lance wound that I had to
gnaw my mustache to keep from crying
out. I could only lie still, half free and half
bound. and see what turn things were
likely to take.
For a little I could not -see what they

were after. One of the rascals climbed up
to the top of a well-grown fir tree up on
one side of the glade, and tied a rope
around the top of the trunk. He then fast-
ened another rope in the same fashion to
a similar tree on the other side. The two
loose ends were now dangling down, and I
waited with some curiosity and just a little

He Said a Few Words to the Band.
trepidation to see what they would do
next. The whole band pulled upon one of
the ropes until they had bent the strong.
young tree down into a semi-circle, and they
then fastened It to a stump, So as to hold
it sa. When they had bent the other tree
down In a similar fashion, the two sum-
mits were within a few feet of each other,
though, as you understand, they would
each spring back to their original position
the Instant that they were released. I al-
ready saw the diabolical plan which those
miscreants had- formed.
"I presum.e that you are a strong man,

colonel." said the chief, coming toward me,
with his hateful smile.
"If you will have the kindness to loosen

these cords," I answered, "I will show you
how strong I am."
"We were all Interested to see whether

you were as strong as these two young
saplings," said he. "It is our intention,
you see, to tie one end of each rope round
your ankles and then let the trees go. If
you are stronger than the trees, then, of
.course, no harm would be done. If, on
the other hand, the trees are stronger than
you-why, -in that case, colonel. we may
have a souvenir of you upon each side of
our little glade" He laughed as he spoke,
and at the sight of It the whole forty of
them laughed also. Even now, if I am In
my darker humor, or If I have a touch of
my old Lithuanian ague, I see in my sleep
that ring of dark savage faces, with their
cruel eyes and the firelight flashing upon
their strong white teeth.

(To be concluded next Saturday.)
STRONGEST LIGHT.

Electrie Beam of 250,000,000 Candle
Power to Be Thrown 100 Miles.
"The most powerful light In the world Is

now being set up on Fire Island. off New
York city." said an officer of the light--
house board to a writer for The Star. "It
will be ready for business by July 1 next.
To ships it will be visible 100 miles out at
sea. I do not mean that the light itself
will be seen at that distance, for that
would be Impossible, owing to the curva-
ture of the earth, but the flash on the
clouds in the sky will be discerned. In
other words, from the point of view of the
watchful skipper so far from shore an in-
termittent glare will be observed. as if
lightning were to show In the same quar-
ter of the heavens at regular intervals of
five seconds. Passengers on transatlantic
steamers will thus receive a cheering sig-
nal of their approach to America.
"The light will be electric, having a pow-

er of 50,000,000 candles without the lens.
The lens, which was made in Paris,. is of
enormous size-about ten feet in diameter
It will increase the power to 250,000,000 can-
dles. It Is called a bivalve lens, being In
two halves like the shells of an oyster. The
convex halves are separated by a distance
sufficient to admit the body of a man, so
that the carbons and other apparatus be-
tween them may be got at. This double
lens and the whole mechanical contrivance
supporting it rests in a circular trough
filled with mercury. In fact, its entire
weight rests upon the liquid quicksilver,
so that it may be revolved almost without
friction. Ordinarily brass wheels are used
for revolving lights in lighthouses.
"The light is generated by enormously

powerful dynamos. Of the latter there are
two, so that, in case one breaks down, the
other may be used. It Is a subject of re-
gret to us that the lighthouse board is still
obliged to maintain the electrical light in
liberty's torch in the harbor of New York.
It Is-of no use worth mentioning to mar-
iners, and it costs $0,000 a year. It used to
cost $10,000 per annum, but we have cut .off
the electric search lights, which formerly
were employed to throw a light upon the
statue and illuminate it. Liberty might be
of some value for lighthouse purpose if she
had been placed on the Reaumur Shoals,
which would have afforded a more suitable
location any way.
"The newspapers have made note recently

of whistling buoys, which are drifting about
the Atlantic-some of them still whistling
and likely on that account to alarm mar-
iners. It is not often that they get away
from their moorings. We could not afford
to have them do so, inasmuch as they are
very expensive. They cost $750 apiece,"

Written for The Evening Star.
Despair.

Triumbbant Hope dice made his dome
Within my heart, Ambition's homer
Where Promise to my soul conveyedl
Suecess In what Desire essayed.

But roses fade, aromas die,
And Day slinks ogl when Night says "'i"
Misfortune came and bade me roam,
Like drifting bubbles on sea-foam,

From vales of want to hills of cars,
And bugfet sorrow and despair,
Till Life would yield Its cross of breath
And find relief In silent death,

Where Disappointment enters not
AndI (are may die and be forgot-
0 weary body, I woul give
Thy burden up and freely live!I -

-BURTON T. DOYLIL

A Slight Offense.
From Life.
An English tourist arrived in an Irish

town, where a man was about to be hung
for shooting his landlord. Ignorant of the
cause of the gathering he questioned one
of the peasants.
Englishman-"What is going on today,

my man?"-
Peasant-"They're goin' t'hang. a man,

sor."
Englishman-"What is he going to be

hanged for?"
Peassnt-"Just for a bit uv a joke, sor."
Englishmal-"Hang a man for a joke?

Absurd! What did he do?"
Peasant-"He just made game uv his

landlord. sor."

Carried the Thing Too Far'.
From the Great Divide.

TOR
THED
Bk
BE
EN

APPLI

TEON
OF

(DUIRA
A warm bath with CUTI-

CURA SOAP, and a single
application of CUTICURA
(ointment), the great skin
cure, will afford instant
relief, permit rest and
sleep, and point to aspeedy,

permanent and economical

cure of the most distressing

af itching, burning and

scaly sKin and scalp dis=

eases after all other meth-

ads fail.

Potter Drug &
Chemk~al Corp.,

Solle Proprietors,

Boston, . S.A.A

RAL.ROADS
PENSYLVANIA RAU~ieAD.
STATION CORNER OF SIXTH AND B U3IMMM

In Effect 12:01 A.M. March 18,- 1S.
10.30 A.M. PENNSVLVANLA LIMITED.--PRuam
Sleeping. Dining, Smoktn and Obsrvation Cars
Harrisb~urg to CIIIrj Cclunati, Ufmlana.
rt. Loais, CleveLHrd and. Toledo. Buffet 1

tCer to Htarrisb~urg.10.30 A.i. FAKT LINE.-Pullman Buffet Parlor
Car to Harrisburg. Parlor and Dining Cars. Har-
taburg. Parlor and Dining Cars. Harrishurg 1n
Pltteburg.

340 P.M. CHICAGO AND ST. LOUIS EPRmZ
Pullntan Buffet Parlor Car to Harrliburg.
Ing and Dining Carn. Harrisburg to St.'
Cincinnati, Louisville and Chicago..7.10 P.M. WiirERtN EXPRESS.-Pullman kn.,
ing Car to Chicago and Harrisburg to Gevelna-

ling Car to (Mcg7.10 P.M. SOUTHW EN EXPIlR.-Punlmas
Sleeping and Dining Carn to St. Louis and Bleep-Ing Car Harrisburr to CinclunatL.

'10.40 P.M. PACIFIC EXPr E aS.-Puliman Sia
Car toPittsburg.7.50 A.. for KN. Canndalgua. Rechester an0
Niagara Falls daily. except Sunday.10.30 A.M. for Elmira und Henovo, day lete
Sunday. For Williamsport daily, 3.40

7.10 P.M. for Williamiport. Rocheater, Bnalie asS
Niagara fulls daily, except Saturday. with
ft& Car Washington to bungpenaslnBrMgabtuffalo.

10.40 P.M. for Brie Cnaial-Igna Rochr But-
talo and Nialgara Falls daily, Sleeping Clar %fanhi
irgton to Elmira.
For Pllldelpha.=r Yerk and IhJnnt

4.00 P. M.A aParlor Carn, with Dining Citr from latnr.farNsew York daily, 'or PhItadelha worm- yn
Reguiatr at 7.05 (Duimn t09r). 7.20. 9.^0 19.6
(Dining Car), and 11 1 A.
3.15. 4.20, 6.40. 10400 and 11L.35 .L .m San-
day. 7.05 Dinhl . Crp. 7.20. 0.00. 10.W0 (Dig
Carl, 1.00 4h; Car) A.M., 12.1543.14.0
6.40, 10.00 and 11.35 P.,1. For 1o philonly. Fiat Express 7.50 A.M. week day. EE-
press, 2.01 and 5.40 A.M. daily.

For Beston, without cbange, 7.0 A.M. wek 40M
and 3.15 P.M. daily.

For Baltimore. 0.25, 7.05, 7.20, 7.50, 94 16f0
10.30, 11.00 and 1150 A.M 12.15, ZL 3.156
3.40 (4.00 Limited), 4.20 4. .40. , 4.4.
7.10. 10.00. 10.40, 11.15 and 11.35 P.M. OR San-
dby, 7.05, 7.20, 8.00, .00. 9.40. 10.0, 0.
11.00 A.M., 12.13, 1.15, :L01. 3.15. 3.40(.9
Limited) 420 540, 6.05, 6.40, 7.10, 10.00 04)
and l.3& 1;.5?.

For Pope'a Creek Line, .20 A.M. and 4.36 PM.
daily, except Sonj.

For Arepoll 720, 00 and 11.50 A.M., and 4.M
P.I. dal, cecept Sunday.. Sundays, 0.60 a.m.

Atlantic Oast Line. "Flcrida pecal' e Jfiack-
sonville and St. Angostlue, 10. P.M. week4day6
Express for tichmond,*Jaciuonvlle and
4.20 A M., 3.30 P.M. daily. Richmn and -
lauta. .40 P.M. daily. michnond only. 10.57
week days.

Accomnrodation for Quantlco, 7.45 A.M. daily, aM.
4.25 P.M. week days.For Alexandria. 4.30, 6.15. 7.45. .40. 9.45. 10.57.
11.50 A.M., 12.50. 1.40, 3.20. 4.25, 5.00, 5.37
6.15, 8.02, 10.1) and 11.39 P.M. on aa
4.30, 7.45, 9.45 A.., 2.,45. .15, 8.02 A I
P.M.

Leave Alexandria for Washington, 6.6. 6.43. 7.k8.00, 9.10, 30.15. 10.25 A.M., 1.00. 2.15, L0
3.2, 5.00. 5.30, 6.13, 7.00. 7.20, .10. 11=
and 11.08 P.M1.On Simd at1 4aLO

At 2.15, 1.30, 7.00 1 .10 10 P.M.Ticket oik es, northeat comner bf 13th street and
Pennsylvania avenue, and at the statles. 4th and
B alreets, where orders can be left for the cheek-
ing of baggage to destination from hatela and sa.
idences.
8. it. PREVOST J. R. WOOD
General er. General gasanver am,

mMlS

SOLTHERN RAILWAY.
([Piedmont Air ine)~

Schedule in aldet March 1,. 192.
All trains arrive and leave at Pensylvanis

Passenger Station.
8 yA.M. -Local for Danville. n aat

Manamaa for :wabr al xcp udy n
at LyciugWith th %olI nd aern. &i.

11:01 A- -Daly-The UNITED STATE FADE
MAIr carries Pullman Buffet Sleepers New Tat
and Washington to St. Angustine, uniting at hiar-
lotte with Pullman Sleeper for Augusta; also Pul-
man Sleeper New York to Montgomery, with eSse
nection for New Orleams: cunets at At1ant with
Pullman Sleeper for Birmivbam. AIR., Mengli,Tenn.- and Kansas City.
4:45 P.M.-Daily for Charlottesnvlle and to

train for mTrsaer. d0lWexcept SundAy.10:05 P.M.-Da y- OK ASIJ FIB1DE
SHORT LINE LIMITED. Pullman Sleepom New
York and Waahington to Augut and St. Agmtio
and Pullman Dounle Drawing Boom Cmjirtmat
Car New York to St. Augustine, Dnv alle-
buhry ta to St. Auusin *a,=

10:43 P.M.-Daily ASHINGON AND BOUIa
WESTERN VESTIBULM 2MM7ED, ompamd Og
Pullman Vestibuled Sleepers and DiningCars Poll-
ma Sleepers New To* to sevl m.=. Hot

Spig.t.C., via Sualiury, New Yenk tisMeh-
v irlaam and N ew York toNew Olem
Atlanta and Montgomery. Diling ( fen

Groeemboro to Moanmy
TRAINS ON W ANDON A 8D D10

VISION leave Waahington 9:10 AM. 632:
P.m. daily, except aunay. and 6.33 PM 2W

only. forRound HL and 6:M P.M. :m i fardo. Returning, arrive at Waahlense 8*6 A.
A .1 3 - P .M . d i from Re nd Il . aa T ABA.M. daily. ex'ept Sunday, Fro Heendonm nl.

ta6 A.M., 0:45 A.M. 3:46 P.M. and :3f Pdaiy.maa M.jn A-l
Sna.and 10:52 A.M. ytO

TcketSeepng Car reservation and informatlagfurnished at G11 and 1300 Peinnlvaa asa-
nas. and at Pennasylvania naioadPa=sanr Sta-
tin.
W. H. GREzlm. General Mnaer (Ibstern 11Min)k

W. A. TURK. General P Aget.Ed"e L S. WN, Go. Agt. Pam DwLt
CHAJPAR AND OHIO RAILWATL

Schedule in alect Alarch 4 1106
Tralan leave dailt *ee Unkma atifth(3.P..EGth andB ss.
through the grandest m oIn Amedan V

. a moant a .W aol t.1e1s
fe west Vgtm WashingtAL
2:25 P. M. DALY.-TeCn.ti Wd 140. 1111

Speia-so Vestibuled. newly 8 Bl
trlelghted, Steau-beated Iahem. rage Wa-

sleep~ ai Washington to Ctudmadisg
Il =Lot withottchnge. u

froms Wapbeth riv hcadL :11WL

SHppmp7:30 asl. 0~L and St.es0 6:30= 9:-106;1nuet

St:57ilik M plm.
11:10 P.M. DAILY.-Tbe 15mam "T. F.#.TB-

It te"A Wild vestibuled usia. with dWe mogand Pullman Sleepers for Eineat, a ,aLoelerille, without camage. P maleprWash-
qungton to VirniaIHot Springs withont dmug"Nbweek datsm a fromtolant Airves
Cincinnati. 5.50 lim.; Loexhitan, 6360 p.. Lamb-
ville, 9:35 pm.; Iniazpoills11:0 p. Uigm
7Me A.M., and St. law 6 Sa .
Union dent f Gr a n e=.
10:57 AM., XND' 1NDAN 9a11aa 1
(aufort and rtrfol Only ali

2"2 P.M. DAIL .-a.s. for 601.--e1.
i I it anesbore Stam e
Pal VIrint ponts, daftl 11 ira.m.

Ja Wanetiter and Utatie at emawls a&
Aces. 512 nd 1421 Pannasak veme. - 3

n. w. autcas
-"Geneal Psse r A L

BALTIIIORD AND OHIOBIBODschedule lo eect .a 6. ING.149"e Washington ftom ateiu m at MOw
erose avenn and C aC . :

PrChicago MAn Nerthwdel vastalad &mesia
pm. M u .s, f 360 .m.

For Cftnmti t. Louis mld loilnspaeft *A1-
hilledriedrick, :, Express 12 1
For Pittsb:rg and a yexrs

a.m. and 8W Pi..
Mar Lexington and Stato 11:1Ne h.
Par Winchester and way switm.ad.mFor(:ray. Natural Brger a
.attanooga. Dempbl6 nid NOW :3 .1p.m. daily. sleeng coDnthugh.For .m

. .DENImSTR4--nAbout emr eto af0 u126= rtn__r(3e0mleat) . tr, ct2 n wt% (

DR.ta) alO sS307 67th aSt. IcIS a11-1:33

x0O.xband 11:3e5 rm 10 to 2

There:0 3045msmnY IsA ont
On the. down grade of0 qait ad prce

theapnes cemlnaes to.5 be :co8. S3Ou~s clais

x ity restp tm.o

Ft or Laetwnh a pra2 ajntamalS pom.e
ra Bour ad wnlay page.,a pm
Etratbe ;u aith Zoay nerh .660, eled5

ng. 7c. 7c. op;, ea1tm5, lrS.

U.n S~m. l1 penta Axssocialatona
$a3-ttCOR TT AN 4D 3. .

ATONES.RKA
Al Ata tstlorntey-it atWe tPr laweia ,e Yo st.Bana so.,Wa


